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did you find It?SERIAL. STORY

- mi.!, r"I found It in a cnair k reu oui

5 WOULD KILL VOU CAW ROLL MB UPol chair last night" Douglas
answered slowly. "Benthome was
dead did you see htra last night?" LIKU A HUCi IP YOU

COPYIHOHT, IMti
NIA SIRVtCK. INCBY TOM HORNER . He was pleading for tne truui,

although his own words were
.

a sun the gun ana i snouia Yes." Ara answered siowiy, as
prefer that you were along." her eyes met his. "I saw Arnold

"It you insist, Captain."
"John, you'd better have some

Benthorne last nigni, uut u was
early in the evening long before
he waa killed."

(To Be Continued)food, too," Dawson said. "The

butler will bring you coffee and

toast and whatever else you
want"
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CHAPTER X

AS Dawson itarcd at htm
John Douglas con-

tinued: "I w named for him.

He's been mining lor years now.

We have reason to believe he Is

dead. What has he to do with this

Benthome murder?"
"Just a minute, son," Dawson

countered. "I'll ask the Questions,

and perhaps answer a lew, too.

Approximately 1,160,000 per
ate In alienee. Only when

JOHN
Ara rose and started to leave

did he turn to her. sons were Injured In auto wrecks
during 1938 ot this number 140,-00- 0

were permanently disabled.'Ara. the time has come to tell

th. truth. You and I are going to
aa e m i hi --i
JMMUiil 'WW uin.U.be accused of a murder, if we

don't tell Captain Dawson all the

How old would your uncle be 11

be were still alive?
"Between 70 and 80."

"Ummm. And what makes you
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think he Is dead?"
"I cant tell you all ol that right

now, Captain. I can't tell you all

I know about Benthome. I cant
even tell you why I came here last

night But 11 you'll let me talk to

Ara, alone, lor a lew minutes"
"What possible reason could

your uncle have supposing he

facts. I know It won't be easy.'
"I don't see where I am in-

volved. I" she began.
"But you are, Ara, and I have

to know why," Douglas Inter-

rupted. "Tell me .the truth, Ara

and perhaps I can save you. . . .

What were you doing In Ben-

thome's study last night?"
She turned on him angrily. "L

wasn't In Benthome's study last

night What makes you ask that?"
He drew a button a red, pecu-

liarly-shaped button, from his
vest pocket held It beside two
similar buttons on the sleeve of
her dress. "Haven't you missed
this?"

She snatched the button from
his hand. "Where did you find

that? Does Dawson know?" Then
as she became calmer: "There are
thousands of buttons just like this

one, why bother me with it?"
"There are three on your other

sleeve." It was true.
"All richt suoDose I was in

were alive to kill Benthorne?'

Douglas (hook his head. "Why
name a dead man as a suspect?'
he countered.

Dawson settled back In his chair,
fished In his wallet lor a folded,
wrinkled piece of paper, studied It

intently. At last he handed it over
to Douglas, saying:

MONEY MATTERS
That bllllon-doll- ar word,

budget poked its head Into the
news when Harold D. Smith
(above). V. S. budget director,
was summoned by F.D.R. for
talks about budget to be pre-

sented next congress.

"You may as well know that

your admission that Big Bed' ii

Benthome's study. I was there
this morning, talking to Captain

your uncle, puts you in even a

better spot as the No. 1 suspect ot

Benthome's murder. Here, read
BY HAROLD GRAYthis." UTTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Douglas read "I will be killed
1

By SylvimFLAPPER FANNYtonight" . . . a woman named
Ara . . . prospector ... "Big

tiiinttnten.Red.'"
"Ara!" he whispered.
Dawson reached out, took the

paper from Douglas" hand. "I've a
hunch about you, Douglas, and 111

let you talk to Ara, alone. She
should still be In the dining room."

JOHN DOUGLAS' precipitous-
- en

trance and his
babbling had left Ara inwardly
raging. What a fool, she thought,
to have come here immediately.
If he had only waited until the
first editions were on the streets
with the Benthorne murder story.
But now, anything she might say,
even the truth, would have to be
proved. And Dawson was no or
dinary detective.

A look ol imperturbable calm
masked her inward emotional
turmoil aa she turned back to the
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table. Joey di Torio stirred his
coffee noisily. Krone eyed her as
she sat down. Only Helen Ben
thorne seemed entirely undis
turbed by the interruption. Ara
nibbled on piece of toast, kept
her eyes focused on her plate.

After a few minutes, Joey an'
bounced: "Must have left my clg--
arets in the other room. Coming,
Krone?"

n--r

"What's she divorcing: him for?"
"Mental cruelty and $100,000.",, .

FOOTBALL CELEBRITY T

"Yeah, 111 go with you." The
detective mumbled something in
hlrs. Benthome's direction as the
two men left the dining room.

"I hope you are enjoying your
breakfast," Mrs. Benthorne said. Answer to Previous Puzzle
after an interval ol silence. There
Was no cordiality In her voice.

Ara nodded.
"Just what do you plan to do

Bow?" Mrs. Benthorne demanded.
"I know you must hate me, Mrs.

CBGFM DbRE L TplEflRfE

ifli idlSljp SjS ffr
Benthorne," Ara answered as she
rose from the table, laced the
beautiful young . widow. "You
have reason to. But there Is noth-

ing ol yours that I want I in-

tended leaving here as quickly as
possible. Z feel only pity lor you.

HORIZONTAL
1,6 Pictured

football
coach.

12Dyestuff.
13 Maniple.
14 So be it
15 Crucifix.
17 Notion.
19 Peers through

a crevice.
21 North

Carolina.
22 Form of "a."
23 Malt drink.
24 Electric term.
26 Trying.
12 Carpet
33 Contrives.
34 Sloths.
35 Over.
37 Before.
38 Little devn.
40 Preposition.
42 To corrupt
44 Genus ol

grasses.
45 Compass point
46 Fills with

longing.

15 Aside.
18 Firedogs.
20 Cutting off ol

vowels.
21 He was born

in .
25 His ol

coaching is
still in use.

26 Self.
27 Hall an em.
28 Hail!
29 Green.
30 Numeral.
31 Aperture.
36 To (in.
39 To entangle.
41 Wigwam.
43 The banteng,

a wild ox.
44 To analyze.
45 Intelligence,
47 Surface

measure.
49 Dug. i
52 Neither.
53 Ever.
55 Street
56 Scottish.
58 Common verb.
59 Transposed.

Now, I want to forget every BY MARTINBOOTS AND HER BUDDIESthing!"
"There is one thing I am sure

you want to forget," Mrs. Ben
0 TO y ' SOKE.thome's word were sharp edged.

48 Hymn ol
praise.

10 Pah.
51 Transgressors.
54 Onto.
55 Observes.
57 Short letters.
58 He was the

coach ol
his day.

(0 He was also a
college
chemistry

"But I doubt If Captain Dawson

61 Sawmill
device.
VERTICAL

1 Parrot
2 Ordinary.

'

3 Consumed.
4 Moth.
5 Measure ot

type.
7 Relating to.
8 To heel over.
8 Bud.

10 Hangman's
halter knot

11 Finale.

Will let you. But let me warn
you" her voice rose "if you
try anything, if you tell anything,
IH I'll

"You might kill me, is that what
tou're trying to tell me, Mrs.
Benthorne?" Ara'a eyes blazed.
"I could make things rather un-

pleasant for you, but don't worry
about it I don't Intend to. I want
nothing that you can give me. And
l don't hate you. My hate Is dead.
Nothing matters now."

Mrs. Benthorne' face became
crimson as she started to answer.
"Why you you " But her en-

igmatic smile returned when she
glimpsed Dawson and Douglas
leaving the stud. "Be quiet, now,"
she ordered Ara. "Here comes the
detective. Ill see you later." . . .

And as Dawson entered . . ,

"Your breakfast suggestion was
quite right, Captain. A little cot-le- e

has done wonders for me."
"I thought to, Mrs. Benthorne."

Dawson answered. "Will you come
with jne, now, Mrs. Benthorne?
I'll have to search the house lor
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ALLEY OOP BY V. T. HAMLIN
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